——

The Land
of Broken
Promises

A Srirring

Story of the

Mexican
Revolurion

Ky
DANE COOLIDGE
- IR
Minstratrens by DON ). LAVIN

(Copyvight. 1914, by Frank A Musse.)
(Cominnsd from Yesterday, )

—

"Ha!” she otied  cantemptoously
“ad do you think ha will asrve? Nol
AL & word from me he will ise w0 the
buorder and | shall Join bim in the |
United Bilntes'"” [

"What? demanded Hud,
sort ™

in & moment he saw what such a
move wonld mean 0 him—t0 Kruger
and the Eagle Tall—and he woke sud.
denly from his ealm

“Here now."” he sald, acowling .a he
saw that she was l..ghing at him,
“you've made me and Phil enough
trouble. You lot that boy alone,
maryy™

Ha stooped toward her as he spoke,
fixing ber with masterful eyes that
had tamed many & bad horse and mun,
and she shrank sway (nstinctively.
Then ahe glaoced at him shyly and
wdged over toward the open door.

“1 will do what | pleass, Mr. Hooks
or.” she roturned, bmlancing on the
verge of fAight.

“All right” Bad came back; “but
don't you eall mo in on it. You've
made a fool of Phil-—1 supposa you'd
ks to got me, too. Then your fstbher
would grab cur mine.”

“What @0 you mesn?™ she chal
lenged, turning back wpon him

“l mean this" responded Hooker
warmly. “Phil holds the title to our
mine. If he desorts he loses his Mexi
can citlzenship and his claim s no
good. But you dou't neod to think that
your futher will get the mino then, be-
canse he'll have to whip me Grst!"

“O-ho!™ she sveerad; “so that 1

“Phil de

what you are thinking of? You are &
true  gringo, Mr., Hooker—always
thinking about the money!™

“Yeu" returned Hud; “snd even at
that 1 believe your old man will best

with sudden
eapriclousness, and wtood tapping the
foor with her fool
“Abh, 1 sen” she sald st longth, pay-
fog st Bim reproschfully; “you think
I am working for my father. You
think i got poor Phil into all this
troubls Is order 1o cheat bim of his
mine. But &t me tell you, Banor
Grings,” ahe cried with sudden fire,
“Ihat 1 414 pot! 1 have nothing to do
with my father and his schomes, But
§f you do not trust me—"
She turmned dramatieally to go, but
whan Hooker made no sffort 1o stay
her she returned once more to the at-

"No,” she sald, it wan becawss he
WaR an American—beesune he was
brave—ihal 1 pul my faith in Fhil
These Moxlean mon are cownrds—they
are afrald to stand up and fght! But
Philip dared to make love to we—ho
ared o sing 10 me st nlght—uand
when Manuel del Hey tried (o stop him
e stood up and maede o Aght!

“Ah, that s what | sdmire—a man
who 8 brave! Asd let me Wil you,
Benor Hooker, 1 shall always love your
friend! i 1 could run away | would
tarry bim tomorrow; bul (his our,
Manuel del Mey, stands in the way,
Even my own father s sgninst me,
But |1 don't care—| don't care what
Bappetia—oniy do not think that | am
Bt your friend!”

She paused no~ and glanced st hlm
shyly, and as hor sloguent eyes met
his own Bud felt suddenly that she
A purere. The guawing and corve-
sive doulile that had saten at his beart
fall awny. snd he saw her now \n her
true bemuly, with 1o uneasy thoughts
of trenchsry o polson bin honest love

1 belleve you, iady,” he sald, "And
F'm pind to know you,” he sdded. tak-
Ing off bis bat and bowing swkwardly,
“Anything | can do for you, don't hesl
faie to ek for it—only | eat't go
Againgt my pardbers on this mise”

He bowed again and retreated
toward the door, but she followed him
fmpulaively.

"Bhakn nands,” sha sald, holding out
both ber cwn, “and w1l jou help me ™

“Bore!” apawersd Bul, and as her
saft Bngers closed on his he ok them

, Tor fear that he might crush
and nover know.

CHAPTER XVill,

A af weary walllng followed
of days o Portuns, and stijl
b o ward from Phll. bernardo
md his rebel reiders passed
the mountaine Lo the cast, and
of heavy fighting n Chl
Dou Cipriano Aragus moved
¥ back o his haciends and
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whping nunsell on the ohest "Ho.]
menor!  Beguro gue ot

“All righ! then” observed Dud W
terly, “Bure goos pothing-—sowhors!
' turn Maslean mynsif! ™

Ho passed the messenger on the way
to town, took out lis Bret papers as &
cltlpen, ploked up the minernl agent's
expert ou the way back and looated
the Eagle Tatl in hia own pame.  Bes
fore rilding “wck o camp he wired 1o
Kruger

Mave turmed Mor and relosated olnios

HivNER

It was his last card, and e did not
oxpoet (o win by It Fale had been !
agalust him from the Aret, and be
cotild see his Buish, but his nature
drove hlm to fight on. Al that Are |
pon had 1o do now was Lo have him !
summaned for wmilitary servies, and
el Rey would do the rost

Then e could 1ake over the mine
A mere formality —or so it seomod -
but beiuween Aragion and hiv mine
stood the Texan Blood Hookor had
been crowded (o the wall and he wan
mad enough o fglit

The news of e Lancey's dessriion
followed quledly after his Mlehi-—it
came over the federal wires in & re-
port to Manosl del Ney —but by the
time It pot o Armgon tha! gentidinan
was too Inte  They rode into camp
the next day—Arsgon and the eaptain
af the rumles—and at the Dret glimpss
of that bared uniform Amigo was off

Hka a buck Nud went out sullenly
to meet Lhem, his ek mood showing
in hix lowering oyes, and he halted
them by the savagery of his cursing

“You eockoyed old reprobate” he
Enaried, advancing threnteningly upon
the paling Arsgon, “this makes three
times you've come into my camp and
brought your gun with vou! Now take
It off!* he yolled, deopping suddeniy
into Bpanigh “Take that gun off—do
you understand*”’

Bo viclent and unexpected woaa his
nsspult th=* it threw Aragon into &
ponie, nnd oven Manusl del Rey soft
oned Wis manuer as he Inguired into
the cause,

Never mind" answorad Bud,
smiling erustily as Aragot laid aside

| resoerve.

“Take That Gun OF, Do You Under
stang ™"

hie arma; “1 know that hombre woll!
Naw what can | do for you, capitan ™™

“Be so kind sa to take your hand
from your el replied liel Ruy with
a smile that was intended w0 placala
“Ah, thank you—escuse my noerves—
pow | can tell you the news. | regret
to Inform you, sepor, that your friend,
De Lancey, has desorted from oy com-
maod., taking hin arms and equlpment
with Blm, o case he In captured ho
will be shot as & dosarter.”

"Your news s old, ecapitan” e
Jolned Hooker. “I kuew L two duys
Kgov, And you can tell Mr. Aragon
that It is no use for him to try o get
this wine—| became & Mexican citizen
Yestorday and located 1t myself ™

“So we learned,” responded the eap-
taln susvely., "It was pari of my
errand today 1o sk It you would not
euiint in my company of rurales.’ |

“Muchas gpraciss, capitan” ane
rwered Hooker with bheavy lony. “1
do not care to!*™ |

“But your friend—" protesisd Maz- |
pel dol Hey with an lusingatiog smile,

“My friend was in iL" put tn Bud;
*he was to be shot at sunrise. But
wmira, amigo, | am pot In jall, and,
furthormore, | 4o aot lnlend o ba

#That s very craditabls 1o you™
Tsughed Dl Hey; "but even then you
are antitied o enlbt. The country s
ftull of turbulent fellowa who have torl
be caught or killed. Come mow, you
enderwisnd my errand—why make it |
hard for me?™ |

“No. sonor.” returned Gad grimly,
“t mow mothing of your errand. Dut
this 1 do know, | bave done nothing
for which | can be srrested, and if any
man tries to make me jotn the arms —"
he hooked his thumb into his beilt wpd
regarded the capthin fixedly

“Ah, very well,” said Dol Rey, Jork-
ng his wayed mustschion, “1 will not
pross the matier. But | undersiand
from ous of my men, senor, that you |
are harboring & dengerous oriminal
here—the semo mau, parbaps, whow |
saw rulnlog up e canyua

He smiled menningly st thie, bet |
Bud was swift to defend bis Yagul l

“No, sesor,” he replied, “1 have oo
puoh criglual | have o Mesiean work: |
Ing for we whe Is ope of the best
minate 6 Bonora, and that e il |
kuow about him ™

“A Moxioan®™ reopmated Bel Ray,

| Hooker scornfully

be had not beon onlisied with the fod.
araln | ahould lave srrestad him when
ha pasaed throngh Fortuna. 8o | warn
you, sle, not to hide him, or you will
bo Hable 1o the luw

“'m not hiding him.” protested
I'm just hiring
him an & miner, and any time yon wanl
him you ean come and got bim. He's
up v the rocks there somewhers
now."

"Bo!" savlnimed the captain, glanc.
ing uneasily st the hitlnide. 1 did not
think—but many thanks, senor, an
other time will do as wall ™

He reined his bhorss awsy s he
spoke and, with a jerk of the head (o
Amagon, rodes mpldly down the can

. Amgon llagored o retrisve his
fullen gua-bell and then, sesming to
think hetter of hin desire (0 speak, ho
made a single vindiotive gestare and
sol apurs to his champing hores.

It was mrely n fing of the hand, as

| spontansous as & sigh or & frown, dut

in it Hooker read ths last exasperstion
of the Hpaniard snd bis declaration of
war to the kolle. He bared Lis strong
teath I8 roply aud Wissed out u blight
ing ourse, and then Aragon was gone

That evening. as the darkness cazoe
on and the cenyon becamo hushed and
still Bad buiit & big fre and stood be
forn it, his rugged form silhouatted
agninst the lames. And soon. as gquist
88 & fox, the Yagul appearsd from the
gloom,

“Did be come for e’ he maked,
advancing warily fato the firelight,
“that capitpn*

“Yeu! ansnwered Bud, “and for me,
too, Hal you must have known him
before. Amigo—he seema to ba afraid
of you"

A amile of shtintaction passed over
the wwarthy face of the Indlan at this,
and then the loss beoame grim agaln.
His eyes glowed with the light of somn
great purposs, and for the Arst time
sinee Ba had been with Bud he drow
anide the weil from his past

"You" he sald, nodding «ignifieantly,
"the ruml s afrgid.  He knows T have
coma to kil him

He sguatted by the fire and poursd
out & eup of coffee, wtil]l hrooding over
his thoughts—then, « W wwiit pes.
ture, he lnid open his sliirt and poluted
o & scar along the ribs.

“He abot me there,” he sald

“And s0 you have come to kill him

“YTou," anawered Amigo; “bul not
now, Tomorrow [ go to my peotle—|
I must take them my money firet"

“Have you got a wife ! asked Hook-
or, furgetting for once his accustomed

“No,” grumbled Amiga, shaking his
head sadly, “no wite.™

“Ob, you take your money o your
Iather and mother ™

*Nao. No father-—no mother—nsdie!"™

He throw up his open hands to slg-
wnity that all wore gone, and Hooker
stld no more. For threo months and
mors he had worked slongside this
glant, siient Yagu! and only onoe had
he senned his past  That was when
Amign had torn his ehirt in lifting,
and across the rippling muscles of his
back there had beon shown the loug
white wale of a whip.

It wan the mark of hisa former|
slnvory when, with the reat of his peo- |
plo, e had been deported to the hene
quen felds of Yucalan and fogped by
the overseer s lash—and Amigo was
mabumod of it But now that ho was |
sbout to go. Hud made bold 10 ask IlimI
one more quostion, o set hls ming at|
rest. |

“Perhaps this ecaptain killed your|
poople 1

“No, senor.” answered Amigo onl ¢
Iy L “they dled.”

(Contln”ca Tomorrow Afterncon.)

TAKES WIFE FOR RIDE
IN BUGGY; KILLS HER

| ———
M., June 20.—RNoman
of San  Vatriolo, here,
it Willed hiw wilfe Jasi Tuessd
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, dhe dida't marry woney pryily soon,

| meimant of men we've

' Do you mind my coming to see you ™

KATHRYN'S COURTSHIP

—

By IZOLA FORRESTER,

Kathryn vever glanoed to right or
M, peassing through the long rotunda
of the hotalk

Ahasd of her was

her molher, par

sonnlly onductsd,

us Wwual, by bl

boyn  med I.hl'ﬂl

makda, Thers had

e Uhe usoal b

Hument about the

dogs, the usual ar-

gument about the

southern ciposure

and the malde’

raten. |

Kathryn hatad
overy litde detall

of It. She bhad besrd It all over Bu-
rope, and now they wers back ln New
York alter two years, it would be just
the wame Ihere wolld be sovems]
bours of talk afier they wero settied
o thelr room. all the old f!'[l'l'm.ﬂ
would be goun over, and thelr es-
peness wod the alarmiing Jdecresse
guarierly in the income from the west
It wouldd end with the passionute dec
Jaration that the fate of the whole
family was o Kathryn'e hande, and o

somothing under the
struln

‘Last it snap.” Kit would say, cahmly.
Nobody wauts this med whirl bat
you, mumsie, I'd be perfectly con-
tettled (o stay vul howe whore we be
long., You're uwaing up every last cont
Unele Peter ot us rying o marry
me off, and | won't be & speculation
for anybody. | want 0 fall in love, |
wanl w0 have every last earthly thrill
that all the poois have gone mad

would snap

wbout, Isn't there auything o It at
all? Weren't you fo love, mumnsie?’ f

“Hegven help me, yos, my doar, 1
wan,” Mre. Burroughs would say with ’
poOrtentous warning You kunow
Pusch's ndvica, | wouwld change It He
sald o persous about 1o be married,
‘Don't.” | way to persous abou! to fal)
in love, ‘Don't,’ Love s nature's trap. |
1 think | may exfely say that civillzs
tion han built a protected right of way
roundabout 1L Do you know why |
am tuking you to the Langhorne?

Kit glanced up from her pile of mall
There was & curious light in her eyes,
a little happy smile bovering on her
Hps.

“1 don't care whare wo go so long s
we're back In New York again.'

“Prince Waldomar preceded us by
on 'sopoat. He will bo here for six
montlia, right here, Kit, at this same
beel. and you kpow he was perfect.y
mad about you, He trulled us all over |
Fusope last winter-—* b

“You, be did. Why? Hicauss you
and old Lady Vario epread the rejport
that we were awfully rich, and he was
witer the money. He wouldn't have
cared, mumsle, whether it had beon
you or myself, just as long as he gol
a good grip op poor dad's gold secks,
Pve just had & lotter from Hen and
be's coming easl on some business
doal’

"Kathryn, shall you &80 him here,
Ben Colby v

Kathryn ridded her head amusedly,

"Righ' oere, oss him, and won'l |
be pled o see him alter the varied as
been lreated
to on the ocontineut? Mummie, you
would never be cross with Ben. Why, |
ho's been wilh we ever since wo had |
the old lodging shack for the boys up
ubove the mines ten years ago.”

Hen arrived the weok alter they
crossed the ocean. Mry. Hurroughs
bad gone calllng with the pringe.

“Ob, Ben, 1 wish you'd besn with |
me,” sho sald, bolding both of her
hunds out 1o his sager grasp.

“Lord, it's good o ook ot you, Kit
They haven't apoiled you, have they?

:
|

“If you hadu't, Bes Colby, just i
you hade'tl” she leughed back.
"Where are you stopplog*™

"Why, er—with friends.” said Ben
guardedly. “Sesms good o see the
old town.™

“I didn't know you had besn here
before.”

“1 lived hare, aboul six vears ago.
You know | left the camp twice to
come baok oasl. That wus when It
wis

‘It's & bt different opow, girle,
though. I've struck it rich oul yom.
der. You know the old claime, 30 of

Lithem, that went with the Creighton

deal, sud averybody laughod at e for
buying Wall, it looks like radium.
I'm not letting ge of my Interests
They've formed & company, snd padd
onih 80 far, Wil you be my partser,
K™

And Kit looked up at the desr bay

evarywhere Would she go baek
Nevada' Ben canght the look In ber
oyes, and right (here he tosk her o
his arma,

Kit waa dressing for dianer when
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DO YOU WANT

AN

ELECTRIC IRON

i

THESE ARE HOT DAYS AND SWELTERING OVER A HOT STOVE
WHILE HEATING TRONS IS T0O MUCH FOR ANY HOUSEWIFE

The Evening Herald to

the Rescue

BY SUBSCRIBING FOR THE HERALD AND PAYING A SUM ONLY
SLIGHTLY IN EXCESS OF THE REGULAR SUBSCRIPTION
PRICE OF THE EVENING HERALD YOU CAN SECURE

A Williams Electric Iron

The Albuquerqne Gas & Electric Co, has been selling this Williams
Electric Iron at its actual cost to them $1.98. Subscribe for The
Evening Herald for one year and you can secure one of these Irons
at a cost to you of only $1.00. You pay $1.50 down (this including
payment for the ficst month’s subscription) and 50c a month, the
regular subscription rate of The Evening Herald, for eleven months

thereafter,

'3 paper for a year and pay the $1.50.

The Iron is delivered to you as soon as you contract for

What the Iron Is

The Williams Eleetrie Iron is under an absolute guarantee by the Al-
buquerque Gas & Eleotric Co. The Irons have been given a sixty-
four day teit. Think of it! Fifteen Hundred and ThirtySix Hours
of Steady Current and Still as Good as New. The operating expense
is about the same as the cost of fuel in ironing the old way. The diff-
erence is that with the Williams Eleetric you turn the switch and in
three minutes the iron is ready for use. All the heat is concentrated
on the iron; not & bit of it escapes; you can iron without interruption
until you are through, and YOU ARE COOL while your IRON I8 HOT.
Whereas, by the old method, you will burn a bucketful of coal get-
ting the irons ready to use and heat up the whole house in the mean-
time, tramp back and forth after fresh irons and to pour bucketful
after bucketful of coal into your alveady hot stove, and YOU ARE HOT
while your IRONS ARE OOOL.

NEWS TODAY’

, |
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THIS 18 YOUR OPPORTUNITY SUBSCRIBE FOR THE HERALD

=z JONES SPEAKER A

GALGARY

New Mexioo Man, Assistant
Scoretary of Interior, ®©
Represent Department at Ir-
rigation Congress.

Calgary, Alta., June 20.—Hon. A, A

Jones, wesistnng socrelary of the de-
purimeng Gf the lsterior of the Valied

mounosd thel wdvions have been ™
it Mr Jones will he pressnt al the

caongress antd deliver an address,
Mecretary Joues in & weoslarner whno
hay taken & large pan in rriEniion
devalopmen; in  the Uniled Slales,
ewpeiially In New Moniwo, amd his
onoellint ant useful work sleng that
Nely s earted Tor him the sppain -
meni of the posttion ke  now halds,
Alaong the laes of terkantion develo-
mont ke is one of the best posted ‘n
his country, and mach uselul indos-
mktien oun Be glpaned from whai
he hus to sy st (ke gunvention. e
fer thp direction of Hon, Franklin K.
Lann, secrelary of (ke lnserior, Mr,
Jomes has taken 5 mh:'a:: W the
linds of the

presk. which mel In  this oy, ane |

SENATOR LODGE SAVED

voivml from Washingion :uéla-ntlnul mn&llmmﬂ

THOUSANDS, IS CLAIM

{0y foased Wirn i Evening Becald, )
Washingtan, June 2. —"hairman
Ovepman of the sefaie Jobhy coin-
mities had bofore him teday a ape-
|kl vopurt af postoffioe Inspociorm al-
,Itﬂ.: the government wis deprived
,ful' B57,000 in poMa] reviliues wheh
| oertaln  so-called Best sugar  lobhy
IMerature wap oiroulated free
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